








THE 


Cheatvical ‘Observer ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 


“ Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”— Othello, 
No. 6198. THURSDAY, Oct. 28, 1841. Price \4d. 











“ The Play’s the thing.”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. — 
COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 

THE entertainments at this Theatre, last night, were Old Maids, 

Popping the Question, and The Poor Soldier. 
HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 

Money, Foreign Affairs, and The Boarding School, drew a capital 
house here yesterday evening. 

AvDELPHI.—We should not be doing justice to a very clever piece just 
produced at this Theatre,’ if we were to dismiss it with the few remarks 
contained in yesterday’s number. ‘The story of Zhe Maid of Honour is 
one of Court intrigues. The scene is laid in Spain; the characters are 
a Queen, a disgraced minister, seeking to reinstate himself in power, 
a Duchess, heading the party in place, opposing the disgraced minister, 
and using her influence over her royal mistress, a young Court milliner, 
and a still younger Court page, mutually in love with each other. The 
milliner is the favourite of the Queen, who raises her to the distinction of 
a Maid of Honour. The page who is secretly beloved by the Duchess, 
is promoted by her to a Captaincy of the Guards. The Queen also 
evinces a partiality for him, and the wily minister contrives that Her Ma- 
jesty’s attendants shall discover the youth in her private apartment ; but 
the Maid of Honour, being present, declares that his visit was intended 
for her, and the minister at once suggests to the Queen a command that 
the lovers be immediately united, which saves the honour of royalty, and 
works out the purposes of the Drama. The piece is a smart translation 
from the French, and fully deserves the unequivocal success which it met 
with. We have seldom heard a neater address to the audience than that 
which Mrs.Yates delivered with such effect at the conclusion, after com- 
manding the union of the lovers, when she spoke to the following effect : 
*¢ Would that we could as easily command your hands to be united in our 
favor, for like other Monarchs, our mainstay is our Parliament—and you 
are the Parliament that gives laws to our mimic kingdom; in you we sce 
our upper and our lower house ; you are our Lords of the Treasury—our 
Chancellors of the Exchequer ; to you we look for our supplies, which we 
expend in “ ways and means,” for your entertainment; without you we can 
neither carry on the war nor get up a piece. We trust, therefore, that 
when we adjourn it will be with leave to sit again from day to day, until 
our Adelphi season is ended.” The acting was admirable—that of Mr. 
and Mrs. Yates was perfection, as the Minister and the Monarch. The 
propriety with which Miss Chaplin enacted the Maid of Hononr was es- 
pecially commendable—she is one of the best speakers on the stage, re- 
minding us of Miss Cooper, by her sensible readings of the characters en- 
trusted to her. Mr. Spencer Forde, who is quite new to us, acted the 
lover very well; his deportment is superior to his face and figure. We are 
accustomed to see splendid Spectacles and surprising effects at this ‘he- 
atre, but we had thought that the large houses only could have realized 
the beauties of Court magnificence with such splendour and elegance as 
that displayed by Mr. Yates. In the Spectacle of Die Hexen am Rhein, 
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Mrs. Fosbrook performs Mrs. Yates’s character, which was certainly not 
equal to her talents, and Mr. Binge that of the late Mr. Chaplin—The 
houses have been crowded all the week. 

A weekly publication, professing to be the organ of the musical world 
has inserted in one of its numbers a letter from a Mr. F. W. Horncastle, 
who it appears is fearful lest he should be mistaken for Mr. George Horn- 
castle, who recently made so successful a début at Covent Garden. There 
is, however, we assure him, no cause of alarm, for he must be a noodle 
indeed who cannot discover the difference between a harsh, horny, and 
disagreeable tenor, and a pleasing baritone. If this sensitive gentleman, 
signing himself Frederick William Horncastle, be the same person whom 
we remember at the Oratorios nearly 20 years ago, he being then not quite 
a youth, we would submit the propriety of his confining himself to the 
onerous duties of his sinecure appointment as Gentleman of Her Majesty’s 
Chapel Royal, leaving to his more talented and youthful namesake, and 
we believe relative, the share of public approbation which he has fairly 
earned on the stage. 








Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 


Dear Mr. Eprror.—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, but will you excuse 
me—lI have to mention that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends 
and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town :— 

Monday, stroll to Mapame Tussaup’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthian 
Saloon, Baker Street, Portman Square.—Just added to her unrivalled collection 
the celebrated Coronation Robes of his late Majesty George IVth., which cost the 
enormous sum of 18,000/ (embroidered by the Messrs. Holbecks,) which far sur- 
pass in magnificence anything ever worn by a British Monarch—A Room, Xe. has 
been fitted up to correspond in splendor. Brave Napier is also to be seen here. 

Tuesday, pop into the Somerset Gallery, 151, Strand, next door to Somer- 
set House, to see a most wonderful Exhibition, The Industrious Fleas. 'They 
dance, ride, drive a four-in-hand, fight, and in fact do everything in first rate 
style. exciting the admiration of all present. By the bye, this is Signor Bertolotto’s 
Exhibition, that has been exhibited for the last eight years. 

Wednesday, go to Messrs. Cocks & Co., Musiesellers to the Queen, for Musard’s 
admirable Quadrilles of Napoleon, Volichinelle, Krakoviack, Cent Suisse, Le Ren- 
dez vous de Chasse, Lucrezia de Borgia, La Grande Bretagne, aud get from these 
enterprising gentlemen a list of all the new works by Lanner, Labitzky, Strauss, 
Santos, and Czerny,—it may be had gratis ! 

Thursday, took a peep at the THamres TuNNEL, which is now open every day 
from nine o'clock in the morning until dark, (entrance on the Surrey side of the 
river, close to Rotherhithe Church. ‘The Tunnel is brilliantly lighted with gas. 
The foot passengers Shaft at Wapping, 55 feet in diameter, 1s now in progress. 

In my way from the Theatre, drop into the Harmonic Meeting, held at Evans’s 
Grand Hotel, King Street, Covent Garden, quite delighted with the excellence otf 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o'clock. When Mrs. P. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Call upon Messrs. JAcKkson BLockLey and Co., 96, New Bond Street, near Ox- 
ford-street, for the new music by J. Blockley, author of ‘ Love not,’ &¢.—just pub- 
lished—‘ Beautiful Spring,’ (ballad,) ‘ Slecp Baby sleep,’ ‘ Last song of Sappho,’ 
‘ Love seeking a Lodging,’ and purchase likewise the favorite duets of * List to the 
Convent Bells,” ‘The Moorish Evening Drum,’ ‘ Thoughts of Home,’ new edition 
of ‘ My Childhood’s Home,’ ‘ The Flower Girl‘s song,‘ * The Wind and the Beam. 

Afterwards called at EmMETT’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker, 
by which any one can make a superior Ven in less than one minute ! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needles with the greatest ease—a most ingenious contrivance. 

* All good spirits come to my Beck,” at his Dr. Johnson’s Tavern, Bolt Court, 
Fleet Street,—where you meet excellent company—capital fare at fuir prices—de: 
lightful singing—(eommences every evening at a quarter to nine,) cigars, billiards, 
good beds, and an enticing bill of fare. 

Saturday, I examine Miss Linwoop’s curious Needle Work, Leicester Square— 
lately added other beantifel specimens of her art.—But I intrude—beg pardon— 
Your’s, &e.--VAUL PRY. 









































ane. 
Fa 











Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Evening, - Time) a New Comedy, in Five Acts, hy JAMES 
SHERIDAN KNOWLES, eutitled 


OLD MAITDS 


The SCENERY by the Messrs. GRIEVE. 
The Decorations and Appointments by Mr. W. BRADWELL. 
The Dresses by Mesdames GLOVER and RAYNER. 


Sir Philip Brilliant, Mr CHARLES MATHEWS, 
Master Blount, Mr F. MATTHEWS, 











EEE kh dda whuebaves Mr HARLEY, 
Thomas Blount, Mr G. VANDEKNHOFFP, 
ee ver er rrr err Mr WALTER LACY, 


Stephen, Mr W.H. PAYN#, 
Jacob, Mr WIGAN, Bernard, Mr AYLIFFE, 
Harris, Mr HONNER, 
William, Mr KERRIDGE, Peter, Mr COLLETT, 
Lady Blanche, Madame VESTRIs, 


LMG RU ox 0 6 54 00 tee sees Mrs NISBETT, 
Mistress Blount, Mrs W. WEST, 
Charotte, Mrs HUMBY, Jane, Miss LEE. 





After which, (13th time, ) a NewComedy, (compressed into 3 Acts, )called 


WHAT WILE 


THE 


WORLD SAY? 


Lord Norwold, Mr DIDDEAR, 
Hon. Charles Norwold ............ Mr J. VINING, 
Mr Pye Hilary, Mr CHARLES MATHEWS, 
Mr Warner, Mr BARTLEY, 


Captain Scrope Tarradiddle...... Mr W. FA RREN, 
Mr Grub..Mr AYLIFFE, 
eT Te Tere TTT Tee aT Te Mr BRINDAL, 


Gabble..Mr HONNER, 
Lady Norwold, Mrs W. WEST, 


Marian Mayley............ Mrs WALT&R LACY, 
Miss De Vere..Miss COOPER, 

ff ere Pe Eee ST eee eee r ee Mrs ORGER, 
Mrs Tarradiddle. »Mrs HUMBY, 

irs Dearpoint rere eer tere ... Mrs EMDEN 





To-morrev, Old Mai uids, and Ww hat W ill the World Sav 











Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


THIS EVENING 


PROMENADE 
CONCERTS. 


Conductor,M.MZUSARD 


Leader, M. TOLBECQUE. 
PROGRAMME 

















PART | 
Overture .. Le Dieu et la Bayadere .. Auber 
Waltz ..  Hymen’s feirKlange .. Lanner 


Quadrille ..  L’Echarpe Rose »- Musard 
Solo, Flute, Mr. Carte. 


Andante de la Simphonie en ut Mineur (C. minor,) 


Beethoven. 
Grand Duo of ‘ Guillanme Tell’ (as sung by Signori 
Rubini and Lablache) snen Rossini 


Cornet Obligato. Mr LAURENT, jun. 
Ophycleide do. Mons. PROSPERE. 


Quadrille .... Les Soirees du Ranelagh .. Musard 





PART I 
Grand Fantasia from the Opera of ‘* Robert le 
Diable,” ‘oer ee ee Meyerbeer 


Solo, Bassoon, Mr BAUMANN, 
Solo, Corne Inglese, Mr. BARRET, 
Solo, Clarionet, Mr. LAZARUS, 
Solo, Harp, Mr CHIPP. 


Quadrille .... I.a Chasse acourre .... Musard 
Overture .... Le Domino Noir tine Auber 


Solo, Clarionet, Mr. Lazarus. 


Quadrille] .. Les Diamans de la Couronne ..Musard 


Overture .. Le Preaux Cleres ics Herold 
Clarionet Obligato, Mr LAZARUS, 
Galop oe Le Sabhat or Musard 





Admission, One Shilling, 


Doors Open at Half-past Seven, the Concert commences at Eight and 
_terminates at Eleven. 
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